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time, the brute rolled dead in the flames. T
made sure that from where I stood I should have
had a shot, but my bad luck still pursued me, for
the tiger had bolted out of a side hole.

Having secured the body from the flames, we
now went off on the elephant in search of the
other wounded animals. A number of vultures
were sitting on a tree, and, knowing they would
not remain there for nothing, we steered through
some dense jungle, getting our faces much
scratched by the thorny creepers, and under a
tree we found a beautiful panther stone-dead.
'. The only thing now was to get Herbert's second
tiger. Kishtia and another shikari searched every
blade of grass, and at last came upon blood. It
was a beautiful sight to see them tracking it
through the densest bushes. Sometimes they
were at fault, but invariably got on the trail
again, although it was so faint that an inexperi-
enced eye could detect nothing. ."We on the
elephant followed them with our guns ready to
give the wounded tiger a warm reception should